SOCIETY                                          857

commands neither true moral consent nor has it any pretence
to be right. One faith of vast importance, the real rival of what
is left of Christianity as a social force, is socialism, either in its
international and 'class3 form or in its national and totalitarian
form. It too began with the above negative protests, but its
leaders, largely inspired by the philosophies of Rousseau and
Hegel, have been able to build up what amounts to a religion
on those foundations. With it we shall deal in the next chapter.

Comte, as a Frenchman, was exceptional in not laying stress
on one of the strongest faiths in modern society: faith in one's
country, nationalism or patriotism. In this he was wiser than
Hegel, who tried to fit his Absolute into the narrow frontiers of
a Prussian kingdom. Positivism accepted the fact of separate
nations, but Comte realized that national unity had no per-
manence or stability. The spirit of the future must transcend
such particularism. Science was universal in its scope, while
the real problem of the nineteenth century lay in economic
relations which are not bounded by territorial or national
divisions. Unfortunately recent history has shown that the
accident that States must, in order to function, be bounded in
their authority by more or less arbitrary frontiers has been the
cause of an enthusiasm which overrides both justice and utility.

Comte's sympathy with Catholic social philosophy enabled
him to see that the most prosaic problems of social good and
political administration must be related to a faith which will
move people to co-operate with the best laid plans and which
will, indeed, provide a criterion by which to judge of the
merits of those plans, but he failed to understand that the
Catholic faith itself depended on intellectual persuasion that it
rested on truth. His real failure goes back to the law of the
three stages. He persuaded himself that both the theological
and the positive stages were satisfactory because they were
uncritical. In them subjective certainty,

The world's so perfect and entire,
Quite above faith, so right and fit!
Go there, walk up and down in it/

1 Browning, Eos Ur Day.